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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 
HE modern camp-meeting seems really 
anxious to redeem itself. from the re- 
proaches cast upon the old system—a 

little too anxious, perhaps; for the seaside re- 

sorts of the truly good are getting to be little 
better than the exercise-yard of a reformatory. 

The ubiquitous policeman fairly frightens the 

innocent-minded sojourner with his vigilance. 

There is no “ flirtation walk,” no cooing of 

young lovers on the moon-litsands. The bather 

must present his suit for inspection, and the 
deficiency of an inch at either extremity de- 
bars him from the delights of the bath. Of 
course, all this kind of thing is vastly better 
than the bad old way; but even in matters such 
as this moderation is commendable, and it may 
be hinted to our virtuous friends that the sea- 
side is a bad place at which to enforce the rig- 
ors of religion upon worn and weary summerers. 








It is to be hoped that the new civil-service 
egy of 1881 will have a better fate than its 
predecessor, which, hatched out in 1877, addied 
slowly, and developed an internal rottenness 
the extent of which was not suspected until it 
broke quite recently, and the odor of the Star 
Route frauds reached our offended nostrils. 
To tell the truth, we have some hopes of this 
new lay, which we never had of the old one. 
That one came into the world under remark- 
ably bad auspices. There was a very feeble old 
hen to hatch it, and it is doubtful whether she 
ever cared much to raise the chick she pro- 





mised. There is no premium whatever, among 
sound political poultry-fanciers, on the Hayes 
breed of hen. 


* 
* * 

But there ought to be—-to drop a metaphor 
that is very nice pictorially, but isn’t worth a 
cent in literature—there ought to be some 
chance for a real civil-service reform inau- 
gurated by the men now at Washington. There 
certainly seems to be more honest intention on 
all sides to behave decently than the average 
cabinet displays; and if Mr. James and Mr. 
McVeagh carry through the work which they 
have begun, they will set an example which 
should stir the most sluggish to emulation. 
‘There is enough to be done, too, in the various 
other departments; it is not only the post-office 
that has harbored corruption. If only some of 
Mr. James’s colleagues would stir up their de- 
partmental dark places after his fashion, they 
would soon find out how delightful is the con- 
sciousness of virtue and the confidence of the 
public—two luxuries in which the politician of 


| is probably untrustworthy. 





to-day rarely indulges. 


We said, some time ago, that we believed | 
the affliction which had come upon the country | 
in the danger of its president would exert, in | 
some manner, a chastening and purifying effect 
on the people, in high and low places. Some- 
thing of this is already observable. The people 
have been stirred to earnestness, and their 
representatives have seen or felt the change in 
public feeling. We do not mean to say that 
any great spiritual revolution has been accom- 
plished; but we cannot but see that the people 
are far more inclined than they were two 
months ago to take a serious interest in any 
genuine movement towards honest and digni- 
fied government; and that the politicians are 
already trimming their sails to suit the new wind. 


* * 

And what a bad day it will be, if we ever do 
have a real reform throughout the civil service, 
for the “‘ Micky”? O’Briens, and the “ Jimmy” 
Murphies, and the ‘‘ Patsey”” O’Dowds! Those 
descendants of the Irish kings will have to take 
their choice between being wiped out for time 
and eternity by the outraged American people 
that has borne them too long, or returning to 
that beloved island whose very discomforts 
endear it to their loyal hearts—at a distance. 
And perhaps, when these gentlemen go over 
to live under the flag of Queen Victoria they 
will realize that even the pleasure of potting 
landlords cannot compensate them for the loss 
of the privileges of American citizenship, which 
they misused while they were here. 


# * 
John Bull is having a mighty big scare over 
an infinitesimal modicum of danger. It is almost 
ridiculous to watch the fright of the large ani- 
mal at the noxious odors that rise from a few 
‘“* dudheens” and the vaporings of a half-dozen 
whiskey - soaked schemers, to whom “ Ven- 
geance on the Tyrants” means only a plentiful 
supply of drink, and as little food as they can 
get along with. The recent meetings of the 
Irish societies in this country have shown in 
the clearest way that they are only dangerous 
to their sympathizers’ purses. The usual rows 
have taken place. Each of the patriots has 
accused all the other patriots of being spies, or 
informers, or cowards, or swindlers. For our 
own part we sincerely believe that the patriots 
were individually and collectively correct in 
their estimates. One fact was unquestionably 
arrived at, viz.: that of the money collected for 
the ‘ skirmishing fund,” half had been spent in 
doing nothing and the other half on the no- 
thing that had been done. 
+ 


Irishmen never have made “successful con- 
spirators, and never will, One never trusts 
another, and for the best of reasons, because 
each thoroughly understands that the next man 
The English Gov- 
ernment has never found the slightest diffi- 
culty in getting full information of all dangers 
that threatened it at the hands of Irish secret 
societies. Some one has always been ready to 
turn informer, and though his conduct has been 
bitterly denounced, the loudest cries have not 
unfrequently come from those who were only 
sorry that they had not been smart enough to 
make money out of their knowledge. Irishmen 
undoubtedly possess a certain kind of courage 
which will make them fight, and fight well, 
when the combat is a single one, or when they 
are led by men in whom they have confidence. 
In nearly every case, however, these leaders 
have been men of different nationalities, for 
the Irish have learnt by bitter experience that 
they cannot rely upon their own countrymen, 
For sustained plotting, and long-patient endea- 
vor the Irish nature is useless. Danger to Eng- 
land! why there is more peril to Russian despot- 
ism in one Nihilist, than there is to British rule 
in all the members of all the Irish Socities that 
can be found on the face of the earth. 





It would be scarcely possible to imagine a 
worse condition for any civilized country than 
that which would assuredly exist in Ireland 
could the boldest dreams of her people be real- 
ized, and her freedom from the Saxon yoke 
secured. The wild disorders, the unseemly 
fights, the beggary and distress everywhere that 
prevailed before the “ Union” was accom- 
plished, would be as nothing to the Pande- 
monium that would break out when the dis- 
orderly spirits that have been so long held in 
something like reasonable check, should clamor 
for power, and urge their claims with sticks, 
and stones, and pitchforks. Self-government 
for Ireland is as impossible as decency in a 
monkey-house. We are bad enough here in 
beginning to abuse and distrust men, the mo- 
ment we have elected them to any high office; 
but if we looked upon Parnell as a deliverer, 
we should not mob or stone him one day and 
pretend to worship him the next. Why, the 
Irish have even commenced to suspect the 
honesty of the boasted ‘‘ Land-League Off- 
cials.” Of course the latter are indignant, and 
have stirred up their special supporters, so that 
when a priest recently ventured to suggest that 
some statement should be made of the uses to 
which the funds had been put, he barely escaped 
injury at the hands of these strenuous sympath- 
izers. In this city we have learned at a fearful 
cost what Irish rule meant, and we know that 
it was synonymous with stealing of public funds 
whenever such stealing was possible; with ruin- 
ous taxation ; with all the officers of justice 
corrupted; with ill-kept streets, and neglected 
sanitary precautions; and with fraud, rioting, 
bloodshed and murder generally. If any one 
would like to picture to himself a free Ireland, 
let him portray, if he can, something about 
twenty times worse than New York was under 
the Tweed ring. 

* My * 

‘The Cornell crew, who took upon themselves 
to represent American universities abroad, have 
succeeded in scoring another splendid—defeat. 
This time one of their number got ill and 
fainted. We do not know whether or not to 
think this an improvement on the plan they 
tried in England of losing by anchoring the 
bow of their boat in a bank, One thing is cer- 
tain-- that it is better for a crew of this kind to 
meet with some accident than to row the course 
and be badly beaten. In the former case, they 
can tell big stories of what they would have 
done if it had n’t been for that fatal something; 
in the latter, their chances for “gassing” are 
very much reduced, And it is in “ gassing” 
that the great strength of the Cornell crew lies. 
They ‘‘gassed” about being excluded alto- 
gether from Henley, and when they were cour- 
teously admitted to one race, they grumbled 
that they were not allowed to participate in 
another. We are glad they were not. ‘They 
have spared us the shame of another exhibition 
of utter incompetency. 

* 
* * 

All that the Cornell crew have achieved has 
been to make our university crews ridiculous in 
the eyes of Europe, and to render our people 
unwilling to assist other and more able crews 
who may at some future time desire to seek 
honors abroad. In no one good quality of 
oarsmen have this crew shown any excellence. 
We might almost imagine they had been 
coached by Courtney; and we really should 
not be surprised to hear of their entering for 
another race, and contriving to have their boat 
sawn through the centre. As we wrote last 
week, there is one water preéminently adapted 
for the Cornell crew to row on—and that is the 
water of the Dead Sea, Even this, however, 
has the one great defect, that while it is so salt 
that it is bound to cure freshness, it is also so 
heavy that bodies will not sink in it. 
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FAMILIAR DIALOGUES. 


FOR THE RELIEF OF AN EXASPER- 
ATED POPULACE. 


Dialogue No. XX.— With a Tobacconist. 

Cirizen.— Please give me a pound of Killi- 
kinick. 

Tosacconist. —[Waturally.] 

C.—Well, if you don’t know whether you 
have it or not, perhaps the best way would be 
to find out. 

TPC sine 0s ececks seus 

C.— Yes, I know it’s an old-fashioned brand, 
and that very few people keep it in stock now. 
I want to add to my stock of information by 
finding out whether you are one of those few 
people. 


oe eereeee « 


C.--The fact that. you had some last year 
may possess some interest as a mere matter of 
statistics; but it is aliunde to the investigation 
which I am pursuing at present. I am seeking 
to be enlightened as to whether you have any 
now or not. 


‘C.—Why, no, certainly not; it isn’t a very 
good kind of tobacco, not by any means. 
That’s the reason [like it. My taste in tobacco 
is low and depraved, and I don’t know any 
better. I was brought up to chew spruce-gum 
and chamomile flowers. And you’ve no idea 
how powerful pertinacious a man who has been 
brought up on that kind of chewing is when he 
makes up his mind that he wants some Killi- 
kinick tobacco, 


C.—It’s quite right in you to have some nice 
Alderney tobacco. It would show that you 
were a hard-finish idiot, if you kept any nasty 
Alderney tobacco in stock. 

C.--How would birdseye tobacco do? I 
really don’t know what birdseye tobacco would 
do, nor how it would do it. I know that it 
isn’t going to do much about me, though. 

PPR aan 4 eK TSe Coes 

C.—The statement that you have some excel- 
lent tobacco for smoking in meerschaums 
might awaken pleasurable emotions in the 
breast of a man who owned a meerschaum; but 
I never was even sole and undivided proprietor 
of a corncob pipe. 

We ite Voth 36 eaaeee O¥ 

C.—Yes, you might sell me a meerschaum; 
but I shouldn’t smoke it myself, and this isn’t 
my year for giving away meerschaums. 

UIMPG s Kcbcen bs. Beeees 

C.— No, I’m not even rich enough to own a 
pipe. I stick my tobacco into a quill tooth- 
pick, and smoke it that way. 


C.—I’ve no doubt that a cigarette with a 
quill mouth-piece is a great institution, and 
destined to play an important part in the re- 
generation of the world; but I’ve got Killiki- 
nick on the brain, and I’m far beyond the aid 
of quill mouth-piece cigarettes, 

C.—I quite elieve that the popular ideas in 
reference to cigarettes are erroneous. They 
are undoubtedly healthy. I have heard of their 
being prescribed in severe cases of consumption, 
and they are a remarkably useful restorative in 
cases of choleraic relapse. But there seems to 
be one thing which they can’t do. 


C.—What’s that? Well, they can’t tone a 
tobacconist’s intellect up to that point that he 
can detect the difference between a man cruis- 
ing around with vague leanings towards quill 
mouth-piece cigarettes, and a brass-mounted 
pirate brought up to gore who has dropped in 
to get a pound of Killikinick mighty quick, 

T 





C.—Yes, I’m the brass-mounted pirate, and 
I’m right here. 

Be ic6s ee cnnt tonnes 

C.—Oh, that’s the Killikinick, is it? And 
it’s right there, eh? Well, now, young man, I 
don’t regret this pleasant quarter of an hour I 
have spent in your company if it has been the 
means of teaching you that when a customer 
of just my build comes along and asks for Killi- 
kinick, the best scheme to adopt is to rustle 
right round and find it for him, instead of try- 
ing to ring various samples of fashionable stock 
in on him. But if it hasn’t, O half-dried Tobac- 
conist, I’ll call in again as soon as I’ve smoked 
this up, and we'll begin the course of instruc- 
tion all over again. ‘Till then—be good to 
yourself, Backy. 








RHYMES OF THE DAY. 
VARIATIONS. 3: 
With sweet recollection, 
And fond affection, 
I often think of those summer belles, 
Who, on a rainy night, sir, 
Would say: ‘‘ Not so tight, sir!” 
When we squeezed them under our umberells. 





Jane, O Jane, 

My sweet Eliza Jane, 

Call me Charley once again; 
Your father’s boot is thick, 
And I’m not made of brick, 

O my sweet Eliza Jane! 


2. @, 





ON THE BRIDGE. 
My Christine is quite fond of clam-chowder, 
And profuse in the use of pearl-powder. 
I dusted her nose 
With a Jacqueminot rose, 
And one kiss on the bridge I allowed her. 





RHYMES FOR AN EPIGRAM ON 


SARATOGA. 
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THAT BREAKFAST BELL. 


EVERY morning while I’m sleeping, 
Dreaming of my charming—vwell, 

It don’t matter what I’m dreaming— 
Fiercely rings that breakfast bell. 





Oh, how I long to tumble over 
Just once more, and sleep a—well, 
What's the use of trying? Thunder!* 
Hear that cussed} breakfast bell! 


All in vain I pull the clothing 

O’er my head and swear like—well, 
Only fiercer, louder jingles 

That infernal breakfast bell! 


Sixteen times it’s rung this morning; 
Won’t I lecture Peg a—well, 

No; she’ll only grin and ask me: 
** Did ye’s hear the breakfast bell?” 


Thus am I tormented daily, 
Driven crazy with its—well, 
There ’s the Gov’nor’s voice. 
Can it be the dinner bell? 
Cuas. H, TuRNER. 


*An expression of impatience, mingled with anger, which, for 
Sabbath school recitations, may be rendered ‘‘ annoying.’ 

+Those who desire, may substitute ‘‘ wicked.”’ 

$Implies surprise, combined with alarm. The father’s presence, 
under the circumstances, bodes ill. But I need not explain; all 
will appreciate the situation. 
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Puckeyings. 


Tue Cornell crew have been beaten with 
Vienne-ease, 





Maup S. has done so well that her owner 


‘might really afford to give her a name in place 


of that beggarly initial. 





TWENTY-NINE Russian Nihilists are to be 
hanged next month. What a pity Guiteau is 
not a Russian Nihilist! 





Tue Pope threatens togo to Malta. Couldn't 
he make it Timbuctoo? Missionary work is 
warmly encouraged there. 





**Strockxincs I can do without, but earrings 
I must have,’’ a San Francisco belle was heard 
to murmur in the gloaming. 





Tue Spring of 1881 was characterized by 
freshets, the Summer by tornadoes, and now 
Autumn will soon be on its sere. 





Beinc handled by policemen doesn’t seem 
to have agreed with Bradlaugh. It is not now 
very probable he will come back for more, 





PHILADELPHIA has colored gentlemen for po- 
licemen. Now, if they would only have an 
Indian as one, they would have a real “ copper.” 





THE school of sharks which were to have 
been in the North and East rivers, during the 
last three weeks are thought to be on their 
vacation. 





It was ridiculous to believe there were in- 
fernal machines concealed in those barrels of 
apples. Every apple is, just now, an infernal 
machine in itself. 





THE difference between the rival electric 
light companies appears to be that the Edison 
Co. uses new principles, and the United States 
Co, new Maxims. 





EMMETT has again reformed. He finds re- 
forming is so awfully nice that he has to keep 
doing it. But im order to reform one must— 
well, you understand ? 





Many of our friends have been unable to 
settle their little accounts this week. ‘‘ The 
fact is,” it is gently intimated: “‘my banker is 
up at the Convention.” 





Ir is reported, as usual, that the ice com- 
panies are getting short. Let the officers of 
the companies supply the deficiency with their 
check. That would suffice to give the world 
another glacial period. 





Esposiro, or Rebello, or whatever other 
scoundrel the prisoner in Ludlow street may 
be, is, his counsel complains, being very cruelly 
treated by his jailors. He has been forced to 
take a bath. It 1s urged that a repetition of 
this brutal punishment would be fatal. 








Puck’s PosirivE ANSWERS TO IMPERTINENT 
QUESTIONS. 





CUT THIS OUT, 


pin it under the lapel of your coat 
and present the other side suddenly 
to the Fiend who asks you 


HAVE A BEER? 
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THE UNSALTED GENERATION. 
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WE PUBLISHED last week a letter purporting 
to come from one of the great unsalted genera- 
tion; but so cleverly written, that we strongly 
suspect the author has been well impregnated 
with the saving saline of years and experience. 
The letter makes, and makes well, one point, 
which, 1f it does not constitute a defense, may 
perhaps be accepted as a plea in mitigation of 
the atrocities committed by the class on which 
we have made various strictures, 

‘‘Do the modest, quiet, unassuming young 
men get on best in this world?” asks ‘One of 
the Unsalted’; and he answers his own ques- 
tion thus: ‘* People show most regard for those 
who make themsclves most offensive.” 

There is a certain ghastly truth in this; 
though it is not allthe truth. ‘‘ Push and Cheek 
go a great way in the world” is a phrase we 
use to express the fact that vulgar arrogance 
and self-assertion will sometimes pass an.ong 
careless or ignorant people at their face value. 
This our young friend has observed. But has 
he also taken cognizance of the fact that cur- 
rency of that sort, while it may circulate for a 
while, is wholly unredeemable ? 

Arrogant incompetene gets the contract 
that ought to be awarded to modest ability; 
but arrogant incompetence cannot fill the bill, 
and makes, in the end, disastrous default. 
‘* How are you going to keep your collars on,” 
as Mr. Sam’! of Posen shrewdly inquires: ‘‘if 
you don’t hef no buttons?”’ How are you go- 
ing to keep the celluloid sham-collar of impu- 
dence on your neck if you haven’t the solid 
little collar-button of worth to keep it in place? 

Young man, the greatest danger you have to 
encounter is the danger of being taken at your 
own valuation, unless you are remarkably well 
able to assess your own merits. You play 
poker, of course? Well, young person—for 
we will accept you for what you say you are— 
suppose you huld two little pair and go to 
bucking against a nice old gentleman with a 
flush, and he feels modest about his hand; and 
calls you? Where are you then? Well, you 
probably are out in the hall-way, registering a 
solemn oath that you will learn a lot more 
about the game before you begin to bluff again. 








Puck’s PosiTivE ANSWERS TO IMPERTINENT 
QUESTIONS. 
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Don’t let yourseif be sat upon, young man; 
don’t make a ridiculous specialty of humility, 
or go about the world with the appearance of 
preternatural ignorance peculiar to the faro- 
capper. But on the other hand, don’t get into 
the way of thinking that you own the globe 
and have a first mortgage upon the universe. 
It isn’t healthy. You may at any time run up 
against some larger stock-holder in this crea- 
tion, and get hurt. ; 

Here, for instance, is one of your friends— 
an unripe pickling-cucumber gentleman, who 
imagines that he is proprietor of a hotel piazza. 
He walks up and down, and puffs a bad cigar- 
ette —the unsalted, someh »w, always like the 
worst cigarettes in the market—he blows the 
smoke in ladies’ faces, he puts his oar into 
every conversation that is going on, and where 
there is none going on he starts one, He has 
been talking to that gentleman below there, 
who owns the largest stable represented at 
Saratoga, and who is a sort of Admirable 
Cri kmore in an amateur way. He has been 
telling that man, who is about forty years old 
and has been among horses ever since he could 
toddle, just where he ought to put his money 
on the next event. He has been informing 
him confidentially that Hindoo is going all to 
pieces, that Charley Gorham is getting bad in 
his wind, and that Runnymede is lame in both 
off legs, and that the Dwyer Brothers will go 
off the turf before the end of the year. 

When he had finished there, he moved on to 
the young lady next, and told her how to play 
Beethoven, and gave her a few hints about the 
proper rendition of ‘‘ Mary Ann, O Mary Ann, 
1’ll tell yer ma!” 

Now he is tackling the old gentleman with 
the bald head. He is one of the greatest bank- 
ers in the city, and has been the confidential 
financial adviser of three presidents. ‘The Un- 
salted is giving hima little lecture on the proper 
way to float a new three-per-cent loan. ‘lhe 
old gentleman shows by his general appearance, 
including his clenched fists, how much he 
liked it. 

Now suppose any one of these three people 
should rise up and say to this interesting nuis- 
ance: ‘‘ Young sir, you pretend to be an author- 
ity on a subject in which I am interested. Let’s 
hear what you know!” 

Where would the unsalted be? Where would 
you be, O defender of the unsalted, if you 
were in his place? 
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FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CLXXXV. 
Mount WASHINGTON. 

Ya-as, I have been 
doing a little Sum- 
mah twaveling. Aw 
I did n’t take Mrs, 
Fitznoodle with me. 
I left her at New- 
port with the boy, 
who still continues 
y,to gwow a perfect 
B/ beauty. Of course, 
i two or thrwee fellaws 
accompanied me in 
my twavels, faw it’s 
a horwible baw to go wanderwing about alone. 
I was awfully sorwy, howevah, that Jack Car- 
negie was pwevented fwom going. 

We went to a wegion which is styled “ the 
White Mountains.” I don’t know why these 
aw hills are called white. I could see nothing 
white about them. The only colahs that were 
apparwent to me were the gween of the twees 
and the gwass, and the purple of the wocks. 
There is some verwy wespectable scenerwy 
about the distwict; but the woads and some of 
the carwavansarwies are in an extwemely pwimi- 
tive condition. But I believe I have witten 
about such mattahs on severwal pwevious oc- 
casions. One of the corwect things to do in 
this neighborwhood is to go to the top of a 
verwy high hill, which is named Washington, 

Amerwicans seem to have verwy little varwi- 
ety in names. I weally don’t know what they 
would have done without their orwiginal Pwe- 
sident, Generwal Washington. Everwything is 
called aftah him; so that there is fwequently 
considerwable difficulty in wecognizing one 
arwangement fwom anothah, leading to a gweat 
many widiculous erwahs, 

We went in a wailway twain to the foot of 
this aw mountain, and then we got in anothah 
twain of verwy peculi-ah constwuction. Each 
wailway carwiage had a separwate locomotive 
and its own dwivah and stokah, and as it 
moved up the hill it made a fearful wacket. I 
thought at first that the whole affai-ah was going 
to woll wight down; but, on looking under the 
twain, I saw that there was a curwious-looking 
irwon wail between the two ordinarwy wails. 
‘The wow was cweated by extwa middle wheels 
on the carwiages and locomotives catching in 
a jerky sort of manner on this middle wail. 
My fwiends explained that if it were not faw 
this thing the twain would not be able to wise. 
’Pon my soul, it’s not at all a bad sort of in- 
vention, although now I wecollect that there is 
asimilah kind of twain arwangement on the 
Righi, in Eurwope. 

At last we weached the top, and, as the wea- 
thah was tolerwably cle-ah, we had a view of a 
considerwable twact of dweadfully irwegular 
and hilly Amerwican terwitorwy. I suppose an 
artist would have called the pwospect aw pic- 
turwesque; and perwhaps it was. 

But it was b-b beastly cold, and the wind 
blew at such a wate that I thought it was going 
to slip ovah the wocks. I was told that some 
meteorwological fellaws have to live he-ah all 
the ye-ah wound. Don’t think I should like to 
be a metevrwological fellaw. 

There is an iun he-ah constwucted of wood, 
where we got a tolerwably fai-ah Amerwican 
dinnah. But, hang it, ye know, it’s too much 
to charge a cwown faw a bwandy -and-soda— 
even if the cost of carwying the materwials 
fwom New York to this inn is verwy gweat. 
But tourwists everwywhere are legitimate pwey, 
and perwhaps it’s no worse in Amerwica than 
in othah places. 

‘The twain, in coming down, made the same 
infernal wacket, and I was verwy ylad to weach 
comparwatively level gwound again aw. 
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THE SEASON AT THE SEA-SHORE AND IN THE CITY. 
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[ Advertisement.] 


Announcement Extraordinary. 


PROSPECTUS. 


Ohe Hops’ and Girls’ Demoraliger, 


A NEw JUVENILE WEEKLY. 








sax Look out for Number One! “@t 





The undersigned take pleasure in informing 
the Boys and Girls of America that they will 
shortly commence the publication of a new 
sixteen-page weekly bearing the above title. 
Each number will contain installments of not 
less than 

Ten ExciTING SERIALS, 


Gorgeous with Gore, 
Reveling in Revenge, 
Leavy with Horrors, 
Crammed with Crime, 
Scintillating with Sin / 





WARRANTED A MURDER AND AN ELOPEMENT 
IN EacoH CHAPTER. 





WRITTEN BY AUTHORS WHosE Works HAVE 
RuINED THOUSANDS OF THE YOUTH 
OF Our LAND. 





Among the authors who have been engaged 
to write exclusively for the DEMORALIZER are 
the following shining lights in American Fiction: 


Patsey Dumpsy, 

Author of “The Good Little Boy Who Mer- 
dered His Grandmother;” ‘The Boy 
Accordeon-Player; or, Quartered 
Alive ;” “‘ Wealth the Wages 
of Sin,” etc., etc., etc. 


Capt. Bitty BuTToN, 

Author of ‘‘ The Boy Bigamist; or, Crime Re- 
warded ;” “ Nick Noddy; or, ‘he Sun- 
day-school Boy’s Revenge;” ‘‘ The 
Haunted Poker-Deck,” etc., 


HOoLiGaN AND MOOLIGAN, 

Authors of “‘ Long-Eared Tom, and How H 
Poisoned His Little Sister;” ‘‘ Knock- 
Kneed Luke; or, The Boy Or- 
chestra,”’ etc., etc., etc. 


Tom Bunko, 

Author of “The Boy Grandfather; or, Four- 
‘teen Times Killed ;” ‘“‘ The Beautiful Girl- 
Fiend; or, Twenty Times a Widow,” 
etc., etc., etc, 





ETHELINDA DE Forrest, 

Author of “‘ Bewitching Beauties; or, Blood on 
the Heart;” “ Polly Prattle, the Queen of 
the Boy Freebooters;” ‘‘ The Crimson 
Eye-Ball; or, The Girl Borgia,” etc. 


Mrs. A. B. C. D. WoRTHNAUGHT, 
Author of “ Mashed in the Morning, and Mur- 
dered at Midnight;” “ ‘The True Story of 
a Noble Girl; or, Divorced Six 
Times a Week,” etc., etc. 





In addition to stories by the foregoing writers, 
there will appear, weekly, instructive articles 
under the following headings: 

‘‘Safe- Breaking,” “ Success at Counterfeiting,” 
‘*The Use of Jimmies,” “ Murder Made 
Easy,” ‘‘ Winning at Cards,” “Easy 
Methods of Suiciding.” 





It will be the object of the publishers of THE 
Boys’ AND GIRLS’ DEMORALIZER to inculcate 
into the minds of their youthful readers the 
valuable lesson that 
VIRTUE 1S PUNISHED AND CRIME REWARDED. 





tach number of the DEMORALIZER will con- 
tain the portrait of some person noted in the 
annals of crime. ‘This feature alone is worth 
the price of subscription: 

$3.00 A YEAR. 

Any boy who will send us one s»bscription 
and three dollars, will be presented with a toy 
pistol. 

For two subscribers and six dollars, a pair of 
brass knuckles wilt be given. 

For three subscribers and nine dollars, we 
will send a toy pistol, brass knuckies, and a 
valuable work entitled “ ‘I'he Vucabulary of 
Thieves.” 

Address, . 

BAHD & KRUPT, 
Publishers and Proprietors, 
No. 1 Hades Street, Gehenna. 
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WE REALLY DON’T KNOW. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 
Pray tell me, just for fun, 
Unless you can’t or won’t, 
What was it Zoe done? 


Why is it Sozo don’t? H. W. V. 





THIRD EDITION: 


PUCK ON WHEELS. 
Price, Twenty-five Cents. 


“SEE WORCESTER.* 





There was a fair maiden in Cirencester, 
Whose beau was a smart young solirencester. 
When he asked her to wed, 
“Oh, no, Charlie,” she said, 
And her lover at length ceased to virencester, 





In New York is a place called Chaumont; 
Where the folks are so terribly slont, 
That the weeds get so high 
They almost reach the skigh 
Before they ’re grubbed out with a hont. 





There lives in the region of Chertsey 
A frivolous lassie named Bertsey; 
She dotes on such things 
As silks, satins and rings— 
In fact, is uncommonly drertsey. 





ba | SUSQUEHANNA Depot, PA., Aug. 6th, 1881. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

In justice to myself, I must state that Web- 
ster’s Unabridged is more responsible for the 
above vile pronunciations than 

Yours truly, 
G. L. SHERWoop, 


There was a young man named McLeod, 
Who of dress was exceedingly preod; 
Yet still, all the same, 
When his exodus came, 
They bundled him up in a shreod. 





A parson, who lived in Pall Mall, 

At the sound of the church-going ball, 
Reviled the Revision, 
With awful decision, 

For putting in ‘‘ Hades” for ‘ Hall.” 





There once was an urchin named Taliaferro, 
Whose parents had christened him Aliaferro; 
If he started to cry, 
His nurse, who stood by, 
Would comfort the child with a baliaferro, 
SPHINX, 


A musical miss of San Joaquin 
Kept up such a pitiless sqjoaquin, 
And banged the pianner 
In such a sad manner, 
The family sent her a-joaquin. 





The conservative people of Shawangunk 

Have some very queer notions amawangunk; 
But to think they would swallow 
Steam-axle-grease tallow 

For butter, is greatiy to wrawangunk, 
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A MISAPPREHENSION. 


» [A HIGHLY PROBABLE ONE. ] 








sent a nosegay to my pet, 
Of pansies, roses, mignonnette. 
The pansies said, ‘I’ll ne’er forget;” 
+ **) The roses said, ‘I love her yet;” 
re And the sweet sprays of mignonnette 
Said, ‘‘ Bella is my pretty pet”! 
And still, dear boy, I’d like to bet 
As large a sum as you will set, 
She let 
Her cousin Minnie, whom I’ve met 
But once, a—minx with eyes of jet,— 
Appropriate the whole basket 
Of pansies, roses, mignonnette! 
C. C, STARKWEATHER. 











WOMAN'S TASTE. 


A Protest AGainst AN ANCIENT FALLACY. 





Next door to Truth, just around the corner 
on the shady side of the street, lives that 
respectable humbug, Antiquated Fiction. A 
venerable dame, who is not to be slightly spoken | 
of; with whom no trifler may take irreverent | 
liberties. Truth herself is less assertive, less | 
exacting, less impressive, less prinked, and | 
gored, and ripped in, and padded out, and | 
pinned up, and flounced, and trailed, and 
biased into the eminence of apparent respect- 
ability. Fiction, when labeled with a pedigree, 
bearing proof of society endorsement, creden- 
tiated with age, is taken at face value, and wel- 
comed to our hearts and homes. 

Fiction boasts an army of followers, but they 
are malcontents, with weapons more apt to 
noise and clatter than efficiency of execution. 
Truth’s friends are few, but firm; sincere, if 
silent; and their arms—thank God!—are still 
sharp, effective, decisive. Truth is immortal; 
but a day is coming in the far future when Fic- 
tion shall be killed, and the next dawning will 
be gladdened with the notes of Gabriel’s trum- 
pet, for the millenium will have come. 

With a lance of cedar, tipped with lead, the 
lists are entered, and battle waged against one 
of Fiction’s favorites—that cheap, fashionable 
little fallacy—-Woman’s ‘Taste. 

It is as generally as it is thoughtlessly and 
erroneously conceded that women have better 
taste than men in matters of personal dress, 
interior decoration, general adornment. ‘This 
falsehood, often uttered and long adhered to, 
brazenly flouts modest Truth in her face, while | 
demanding unquestioned admittance and serv- 
ile endorsement. Let calm investigation dis- 
perse arrogant assumption, and give Truth some 
little chance to step toward the front. 

Woman is not an architect; she never yet 
achieved the design of a hen-roost. She is not 
a sculptor; for the few exceptions who prove 
the rule, notoriety has aped the form of fame, | 
and the best would be better employed in carv- 
ing legs of mutton than of statuary. Among 
painters female names are more conspicuous for 
absence than merit; not a woman has reached 
the front rank, nor has the class averaged as 
important work with the color-brush as their 
less ambitious but more useful sisters have 








! 
| 





accomplished with the scrubbing brush. 


If the sisterhood is to decorate the church 
for Christmas or Easter, there will be found a 
man or two at hand, quietly guiding their efforts. 
When a city park is to be laid out no woman’s 
taste is solicited. If a garden is planned, it 
emanates from the brain of the gardener, albeit 
the women of the house will snip a leaf now and 
then, transfer and kill a plant or two, and gra- 
ciously claim the exclusive merit of the whole 
thing. Gorgeous theatrical spectacles are pro- 
duced by men. Had woman her vaunted taste 
in any of these directions, we should hear of 
her success therein, for she would battle for her 
place to the death. 

Even in the intricate specialty of woman’s 
own personal dress she appeals to man for its 





highest and most elaborate possibilities: the 
French barber dresses her hair, while Mr. 
Worth is making her gowns and robes, 





Woman’s taste, when analyzed, when trans- 
lated into prose, when washed and dusted off, 
when freed from the gossamer cobwebs of ful- 
some flattery and flimsy flummery, resolves 
itself into a pert and pretty knack of imitation. 

The one tenet of their religion of taste is: 
“Whatever is, is right.” ‘That which is the 
fashion is beautiful. ‘That any variations from 
the latest models obtain, is owing to the 
varying length of purses, and the consequent 
female necessity of crowding as much of style 
into one rig as is mercifully possible. They 
approximate uniformity, and sigh at their in- 
ability to quite compass it. The tall, short, fat, 
lean, fair, dark, young, and old blandly don 
the fashion, and are conglomerately happy. 
Individual adaptation of style, or even of color, 
is considered only in a vague, traditionary and 
indefinite way, that is subject to a terror of 
complicated contradictions. 

A single article of dress is sufficient to cite. 
Can any taste exist in the weak brain covered 
by one of those stiff, ungainly, graceless, hoy- 
denish, boy’s hats, that are so generally worn ? 

The question needs no answer. 

All grace of motion, dignity of presence, 
effect of dress, is trampled out of existence, as 
she is seen to approach, by the discordant 
clump, clump! of the ridiculous heels on her 
ridiculous shoes, which lend her the gait of a 
feeble minded dromedary on stilts, 





Coal-scuttle bonnets, plaster-patched faces, 
banged hair, balloon skirts and form-tight fits 
had, or have, their day. Can all be in taste, 
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and for all women? One of the most beautiful 
things in nature is woman’s hand. How she 
mars its perfection, destroys its symmetry, by 





crowding upon the taper fingers an inharmo- 


nious assortment of carbuncled monstrosities! 
‘‘The white wonder of dear Juliet’s hand” 
had no such trash upon it. 





\ 


a 





Look in at—but do not enter—the average 
parlor of the average woman. Uninviting form- 
ality in all its arrangements sends a chill 
through you. The stiff-set chairs, the evenly- 
piled books, the square-hung pictures, the pain- 
ful uniformity of every object suggest quaint no- 
tions of a funeral, and the visitor instinctively 
looks around for the corpse. One speaks with 
bated breath, and, as the deathly squareness of 
the place enters his soul, finds himself mutter- 
ing: ‘‘ Four-and-twenty blackbirds baked in a 

ic.” 

. Step from this conventional vault into the 
man’s room—his library or study. A charming 
disarray puts you at ease; books that are to be 
read are scattered about; newspapers lie here 
and there; chairs and furniture are in cosy 
positions—all is easy, comfortable and in true 
good taste. She does not like it. He does, 
Which has real taste ? 

Women have so many admirable qualities 
that they can afford to hear the truth respect- 
ing that they do not have. Let us be candid 
and honest with the sex to whom we owe, at 
least, truth, if nothing more. As man has fur- 
nished ali the truly great music of the world, 
so has he been master of its harmonies of color, 
form and fitness. 

The sex which calls Niagara ‘‘ pretty!” and 
the comet “‘ nice!” is never to earn the world’s 
gratitude for fullness of taste. Let us, even at 
risk of being called that terrible thing, “ un- 
gallant,” have and exhibit enough of real re- 
spect for them and our-elves to cease the pretty 
cant about ‘‘ Woman’s Taste.” 

JOHN ALBRO. 



























































LITERARY NOTES. 


The question of the hour in literary circles just at pre- 
sent is: «¢ What are the sins that Mr. Oscar Wilde has 
sinned so sinfully ?” According to his own account, he 
has done more complicated, double-back-reaction patent 
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| 


eopper-fastened wickedness than any man now living; | 
and from various: indications we should judge that he is | 


not done yet. Now there is a good large list of sins 
known to and practised by the public; and a small selec- 
tion is generally enough to satisfy any man with a craving 
after wickedness. 
poems that he has beaten the record by two or three 
dozen choice sins; and popular curiosity is excited as to 

~ their nature and their breadth and length and other dimen- 
sions. Our own private opinion is that Mr. Wilde is get- 
ting up a ferocious reputation for sinfulness, only in order 
to reform and set up a prayer-meeting somewhere, as 
“¢ The Wickedest Poet in London.” It is a good scheme 
to achieve notoriety; and we understand it has paid well 
when practised in this country by reformed gamblers and 
other ornaments of society. 

Messrs. Keppler and Schwarzmann, 21 and 23 War- 
ren Street, New York, announce that they will shortly 
begin the publication of a new weekly, entitled ‘* Um die 
Welt.” It will not be a shoemaker’s journal, as the name 
seems to imply, but an illustrated journal for Germans, 
and the title means *‘ Around the World.” We under- 
stand that the publishers have for some time jssued a 
humorous and satirical paper, appearing weekly, with 
illuminated cartoons. We will not, however, vouch for 
the truth of this statement, 

«« The American Dramatist’s Guide ” is a neat and use- 
ful handbook of Bloomingdale Asylum and the West- 
chester County Home for the Indigent. 

Messrs. Wilmer & Wilding, Chicago, publish ‘ The 
Adventures of a Young Reprobate.” It is a book writ- 
ten to show how thoroughly offensive a boy can be. It 
contains descriptions of a choice selection of tricks played 
by a bad boy out west. We don’t know how they work 
things in the region of the setting sun; but if any eastern 


But we infer from Mr. Oscar Wilde’s | 


 telle, the well-known female impersonator, a comedy 





boy should attempt to emulate that Illinois youth, he | 
would fit a lad’s ordinary size, satin-lined, mahogany, | 
plated handles, before he got quite through with the 


first trick. 

The Editor of the Yonkers Séatesman offers a prize of 
$100 for the best local story. 
local authors we will state that the principal 
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For the benetit of aspiring | 


EBS Be. 


widely prevalent practice of eating soup with a shoe- 
horn, and that its voice is not raised in condemnation of 
the growing custom of biting one’s allowance of bread 
off the loaf, instead of amputating it with a pocket-knife. 

WE wish to acknowledge the receipt from Muskegum 
Court House, Mich., of the first number of the Boys’ and 
Girls’ Own Amateur Puzsier. An editorial notice in- 
forms us that it is edited by a boy fifteen years of age, 
who sets his own type. We sincerely hope that the 
second number will be edited in the wood-shed, by a 
father who swings his own shingle. 

MR. JULIAN MaGnus has written for Charles Fos- ; 





entitled, ‘‘ Mrs. Partington.” It is to be produced in 
Detroit this week. Owen Fawcett will play /ke. 








THE PRISONER OF FATE. 
H, what is so mute as a pawned violin, 
As it hangs in the window, dejected, forlorn, 
~~ Elbowed by a banjo, or half curtained in 
By a poor, faded shawl, from a shop-girl’s back torn ? 


Ah, where are the days when a loving hand held 
To a throbbing heart closer its delicate form, 

And tears started forth as the melody swelled, 
Now soft as a whisper, now wild as a storm ? 


Though its shape was not fashioned by Stainer of old, 
Where the Tyrolese woods taught their secret of song; 
Though the marts of Cremona its price never told, 
Yet a tender heart cherished it fondly and long. 





Hark! what are those sounds on the midnight breeze 
borne, 
Where laughter and revel, and music entrance ? 
The waltzers are coming, at break of the morn, 
To crown Violin as the King of the Dance. 


How sweet ‘tis to sit, at the close of the day, 

And cull from the Masters the gems of your choice, 
And hear, as from Chopin to Mozart you stray, 

The kiss of a mother,—a sweetheart’s low voice. 





Oh, poor violin! in the pawn-window vile, 
Like Ariel, fast in the cloven pine, 
Will you always my weariest hours heguile, | 
If I pay your ransom, and make you mine ? | 
©. C. STARKWEATHER, 





things for which Yonkers is famous are leaky 
boats, queer beer and Samuel J. Tilden. 

The publishers of the ‘ People’s Library ” 
are sending us various issues which have the 
appearance of being interesting novels. We 
haven't dared to read them, for fear of running 
up against a meeh curate and a girl who 
won’t marry her young man because she feels 
it her duty to soothe her aged father’s path- 
way to the grave; but the books all look ~ 
cheap for the money, and we dare say they 
are. 


We have received from Messrs. J. & L. 
O’Dowd & Co. «* Swinging Round the Sun,” 
by Jules Verne. It describes how a professor 
and two young men extracted the frigorific 
principle of an iceberg and traveled to the 
sun by reversing their attraction of gravitation. 
It is one of those nice, probable stories that 
tend to stimulate the infant imagination and 
give a child a thirst for scientific knowledge. 
At least that is what the publishers say. The 
book reads to us as though it were written in 
the violent ward of an inebriate asylum, by a 
Herald reporter retired for chronic delirium 





tremens. 

“The American Code of Manners” is a 
very useful book, and well calculated to de- 
crease the number of Great American Sword- 
Swallowers who relieve the monotony of hotel- 
table manners; but we regret to see that it | 
says nothing whatever about the odious and | 


A SUDDEN ATTACK OF PIETY. 
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JOHN BULL TAKES HIS STAND ON THE BIBLE. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 

Our Dramatic Editor is off on his vacation, and we are 
chronically dyspeptic, which may account for our not 
feeling enthusiastic over the shows we have seen this 
week. But we certainly are not. 

We don’t like the Revised version of «* The Professor,” 
at the MADISON SQUARE. 


o it, in our opinion. There is a lot more that might 
have been revised right out of it. 





There isn’t enough revision 


The principal changes 


| that have been made seem to have but one end: that of 


enabling Mr. Harry Lacy to appear as a low comedy 


| artist who wears white gaiters, and, being cast upon the 


ground, assumes a sitting posture and spins round upon 
the base of his spine, We didn’t take kindly to that 
histrionic effort; but it is only fair to say that large audi- 
ences gather there who do. 

And we were a little disappointed in the revival of 
** Cinderella at School,” at DALy’s. So many gags have, 
grown up around the original text, that it is hard to see 
the author’s piece through them, Then there is only one 
wait, which is hard on a thirsty audience, of a hot August 
night. Then Miss Rehan’s fun was not so spontaneous 
and natural as it was last year. And the references to 
Columbia High School, or whatever the ifistitution may 
Still, as 
we remarked before, we are dyspeptic, and perhaps we 


be—were just as much of a nuisance as ever, 


don’t appreciate our blessings. Certainly * Cinderella ” 
gives us plenty of nice old melodies, neatly re-arranged 
by Mr. Morse; a little of Robertson’s fun, and a crowd 
of the prettiest girls ever got together in a New York 
theatre. In the selection of pretty girls, Mr. Daly needs 


| no advice from anybody—but he is not strong on young 


men, 

Our Dramatic Editor will come back just in time to see 
the opening of the HAVERLY’s FiIrTH AVE. season with 
Mr. George Fawcett Rowe’s “ Sniff”; and we have no 
doubt he will like it. 
criticism, anyhow. 


We never were much on dramatic 


Answers foy the Anrious, 


HASELTINE.— Don’t you come a ke-rowdin arount her. 


D. M., Baltimore.—You are a case of won’t-quite-do. 
Your sketches might be worse; but then they might be so 
much better that when we gaze at the unbounded possi- 
bilities of superior achievement that are open 
to you, we quietly lay those sketches down 
on the top shelf of oblivion, 


RIENZI.—There may be other people be- 
sides your friend who would like to have their 
minds set at ease upon this interesting gub- 
ject: 

NEW ORLEANS, La., August 6th, 1881. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

Would you be kind enough to explain in 
your way, for a friend of mine, how the earth 
moves, and not the sun. He insists tbe sun 
moves, because he sees it. He also says the 
earth is flat. 

Please explain in some way, so that it may 
penetrate his narrow mind. 

Oblige, yours truly, 
RIENZI. 

Your friend is. willing to believe that the 
sun moves, because he can see it move. Like- 
wise, he would probably be willing to acknowl- 
edge that a base-ball is round, if it came near 
enough to him to hit him in the eye. The 

All he 
Tell him 
to go and stand off on the sun and Jook at the 


man seems to be reasonable enough. 
asks is for ocular demonstration. 


earth, and see it move, or to get some other 
fellow to heave the sun at him, so that he can 
feel how round it is. If he won’t consent to 
these perfectly fair and reasonable proposals, 
try to instil some respect for science into him 
by getting a large and healthy scientist to 
club him over the head with a monolith 
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HOW TO GO TO CONEY ISLAND. 





BID FAREWELL TO YOUR FAMILY, 
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GET ON THE BOAT— 
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AND THEN JUMP OVER-BOARD AND SWIM HOME IN . 
TIME TO SAVE YOUR LIFE AND GIVE THANKS. 

















A PLAINT. 
I wish I nad .ived in the olden ages, 
When poets and authors and wits were few; 


I'd have filled the Bethlehem Bugle's pages 
With contributions undoubtedly new. 





You see, when those fellows penned poem or story, 
The quaintest fancies and plots they’d choose; 
And ow, poor devils who yearn for glory 
Must write the things that they scorned to use, 
MALCOLM DouGLas, 








MARRIED MISERIES. 


WRITTEN EXPRESSLY FOR Puck, BY ARTHUR LOT. 








No. V.—Our Village. 


E have explored the village in which 
we live—that is to say, my si.ter-in- 
law Georgie and I have. Mrs. Lot 

has not. The truth is that Mrs. Lot—who is a 
large and heavy woman, of the brunette type— 
does not take much stock in walking; she in- 
finitely prefers to ride. Now, Georgie, on the 
other hand—who is a dainty little blonde, with 
the bluest of eyes and the purest of complex- 
ions—is very fond of walking. So far as I am 


concerned, I look upon the country as valuable | 


solely for the opportunities which it offers to a 
man to stroll around. In the city you feel as if 
you must brace up and put on some sfyle, and 
appear to be going somewhere in particular; 








but in the country you can lounge to your 
heart’s content, and lounging is my weakness. 

So Georgie and I have thoroughly explored 
Plaintown, Our house is situated about a mile 
from the centre of the village, #. ¢., the post- 
office, as the rooster walks, and three-quarters 
of a mile, as the bird flies. The village is just 
such a place as you can see almost anywhere in 
our broad land, There are three churchies, a 
factory, a lyceum building, a school-house, and 
in fact all the different kind of buildings usu- 
ally found in a country village; and Georgie 
and I have made ourselves acquainted with all 
of them. 


One day we found the door of the office of | 


the justice-of-the-peace open, and we strolled 
in. The local Dogberry is unquestionably an 
ass, but he finally allowed us to sit on the front 
seat in the court-room, although we had no 
special business. Once seated there we gazed 
around. At the upper end of the room, on a 
slightly elevated platform, stood the justice’s 
desk; in front of that was a place for the legal 
lights; while the rest of the room was filled 
with rough benches for the accommodation of 
the suitors. Quite a number of bucolic liti- 
gants were present, but the justice had not as- 
sumed his place on the bench. When he did, 
I examined him closely, and found that he was 
a plain, farmer-looking man, with a rough 
shock of hair and a weather-beaten face. 

Then the officer of the court, who was of the 
Irish persuasion, shouted in stentorian tones: 


‘* Order in the coort!” 

I suppose Order entered, but I did not see 
him, for at that moment the justice came to us. 

‘‘ Have you business here, Mr, Lot?” he 
asked. 

“Oh, no,” I replied, ‘“‘ we merely dropped in 
to see how justice is dispensed. Let me intro- 
duce you to Mrs. Lot, my brother’s wife.” 

He shook hands with Georgie, ruining her 
light-colored kid gloves, for he had evidently 
been digging potatoes during the morning. 

‘Come up on the bench,” said he, ‘‘ and you 
can hear better.” 

We accepted his invitation, and took seats 
beside him. 

Then the Irish officer opened the court some- 
what to this effect: 

‘* All yese people, havin’ bizness before this 
ere justice’s court, draw near an’ give yure at- 
tention, an’ yese shall be heard.” 

‘Fhe criminal business was first attended to. 
The local dogberry brought up several delin- 


on the highways, instead of on the byways, and 
‘two who had indulged in a fight with their 
fists. ‘Those sinners were soon disposed of. 
The dogberry made his statement of why he 
had arrested the prisoners, and the justice fined 
them. 

Then came the important case of the day— 
the piece de résistance. A young fellow named 
Barney Reilly had been arrested, and he was 
_charged with having stolen chickens. When 





quents, who-had been guilty of getting drunk- 
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the case was called, a young lawyer, about five 
feet three inches high, with a great mass of 
hair on his head, side whiskers that would have 
done honor to a six-footer, and a general ap- 
pearance of unbounded confidence in himself 
that would have made a brass statue blush with 
envy, stood up and, in a grandiloquent way, 
announced that he appeared for the prisoner. 

‘* How does he plead ?” asked the justice. 

‘“‘ Being innocent, he pleads not guilty,” said 
the lawyer in the most off-hand manner imagin- 
able. 

The local Dogberry was called as a witness, 
and he proved conclusively that he had caught 
the prisoner in the road near a fence, which he 
had apparently just crossed, and that the pris- 
oner was then carrying in his hands four fat, 
squawking hens. All this had happened just as 
the day was breaking. ‘Then the lawyer arose, 
and cross-examined the local Dogberry. 

“He was in the road when you first saw 
him ?” asked the lawyer. 

“You.” 

‘** You didn’t see him cross the fence?” 

“* No,” reluctantly admitted the constable. 

‘¢ Will you swear that he hadn’t walked two 
miles down that road before you met him?” 

“No.” 

“You have told all you saw ?” 

“ Yes,” : 

For about half an hour the lawyer continued 
that cross-examination, until we began to get a 
vague impression that it was the local Dogberry 
who had stolen the chickens. 

As the constable was the only witness who 
could be called to prove the crime, the lawyer, 
at the end of his examination, asked that the 
prisoner should be discharged. 

‘Why, your honor,” said he, ‘‘ what has been 
proved against this innocent man? He is seen 
on the highway with chickens, The law pre- 
sumes that he owns them; the law presumes 
that every man owns chickens,” 

“Is that so, counsellor?’ asked the judge, 
seriously. 

“Undoubtedly, your honor,” answered the 
lawyer. ‘‘ Magna Charta provided that every 
man should be presumed to be innocent, 
and that every man in the rural parts of the 
land should be presumed to own chickens.” 

‘«That may be true,” said the judge, slowly. 
“They mostly do.” 

‘“* Now, if your honor please,” continued the 
lawyer, ‘‘is there any evidence against this 
man? He rises early in the morning to breathe 
the fresh, pure air of heaven. He strolls along 
the road to drink in the perfume from the 
fields. Being the owner of chickens, and a 
merciful man, he takes four of his hens with 
him, in order that they too may breathe the 
fresh air and drink in the perfume from the 
fields. While thus engaged in a laudable and 
benevolent occupation, he is arrested and 
brought here to be branded as a thief. Why, 
your honor, one of the best settled principles of 
the law is omnia praesumuntur recte et solemniter 
esse acta,” 

“‘ Look here, young fellow,” said the justice, 
striking his desk vigorously, ‘‘ you talk English. 
This court understands English, and when you 
talk to this court, you must talk what it under- 
stands.” 

‘‘I meant nothing wrong,” said the lawyer. 

‘Maybe you didn’t,” said the justice. “When 
you talk English, I know what’s meant, but 
when you talk that foreign gibberish you may 
be cussin’ the court for all I know. Go on 
with the case.” 

‘“‘Is it, your honor,” continued the lawyer, 
‘to be permitted that a free and enlightened 
citizen in this nineteenth century, in a land 
over which floats the star spangled banner, is 
to be incarcerated in a dungeon, and dragged 
into court, and charged with stealing, becauie 
he happens to have chickens about his person ? 





Why, on that theory, your honor might be ar- 
rested for stealing tobacco, for, doubtless, an 
examination would show that you have a paper 
of fine-cut about you.” 

*«That’s so,” murmured the judge; ‘‘I have. 
That’s a powerful argument.” 

‘This man,” added the lawyer, “in the in- 
nocence of his heart imagined that he could 
take his chickens out with him on his walk. If 
he should be convicted of the crime charged 
against him, humanity would revolt, posterity 
would be shamefaced, aye, the great globe it- 
self would shudder at the terrible wrong which 
would then have been perpetrated. Conscious 
that your honor’s intelligence will at once show 
you that there is no case against my client, I 
ask for his discharge.” 

The lawyer sat down, and then the justice 
turned with a disturbed countenance to me. 

‘What do you think of that law ?” asked he. 
“Well,” said I, “1 don’t know much about 

aw.” 

“‘ The truth is,” said he, ‘‘ that I am not very 
strong about the law myself, but ’'m uncom- 
monly powerful on facts. If the law presumes 
that every man has chickens, I don’t see that 
they’ve proved him guilty. Still, I think he’s 
guilty.” 

“If you think he’s guilty,” said Georgie, 
‘* you ought to punish him.” 

That’s the way a woman meddles with the 
bulwarks of our liberties. What does a woman 
care for proofs? she acts on what she thinks, 

‘**T don’t know, ma’m,” said the justice, “but 
that you’re right.” 

‘Hold on, judge,” said I, ‘‘ mustn’t he be 
proved guilty ?” 

‘‘That’s true,” said the justice, ‘and he 
hasn’t been proved guilty, if the law presumes 
every man to have chickens; and that’s reason- 
able, too. Well, I suppose I must discharge 
him.” 

The prisoner, whose looks were sufficient to 
convict him, was discharged, and the court was 
adjourned. 

On another occasion we strolled into the 
school-house, This establishment was ruled 
over by a young lady of a decidedly pleasing 
appearance, who sat at a desk upon a platform. 
As soon as we entered the school-room, she 
hastened to invite us to seats upon the plat- 
form. We begged her not to alter her regular 
order of proceedings, but to call up her classes 
just as she would have done, if we had not en- 
tered. 

‘‘I was about,” said she, “to call up the 
class in arithmetic. Would you like to hear 
that class ?” 

I winced a little, for, however weak I may be 
in grammar or spelling, my weakest point is 
arithmetic. However, I smiled and remarked 
in a non-committal way: 

‘* Arithmetic is a charming study.” 

The children went through their lesson in 
very good style, so faras I know. After they 
had finished their regular exercises, the teacher 
turned to me and remarked: 

‘IT wish you would ask them a few ques- 
tions.” 

I tried to excuse myself. 

‘*Oh, do it,” whispered Georgie. “If you 
make any blunders, I’ll never expose you.” 

That nerved me up to the task. 

“Suppose,”’ said I to the class, “‘I take a 
peeled orange, break it in two equal pieces, and 
give one of the halves to Johnny o 

‘‘Johnny who?” asked a little girl with a 
pinched-up face and a piping voice. 

“Johnny Smith,” said I, smiling. 

‘There isn’t any Johnny Smith in the class,” 
piped she. “ There's only Johnny Black.” 

‘Well, Johnny Black,” said 1. 

Thereupon every eye was turned upon a rosy 
cheeked lad, who stood near the head of the 
class. 








‘And I break the other half into two equal 
pieces, and give one of them to Jimmy——” 

‘Jimmy who?” piped the inextinguishable 
young female. ‘Jimmy Jones isn’t here to- 
day, but Jimmy Jackson is,” 

“Well, Jimmy Jackson,” I said; “and I 
give the remaining piece to Mary?” 

“ That’s me,” piped the aforesaid girl, “ be- 
cause I’m the only Mary in the class,” 

“Yes, you,” said I. ‘‘There’s a half to 
Johnny Black, a quarter to Jimmy Jackson, 
and a quarter to Mary; now what have [ left.” 

They worked at it mentally for a few min- 
utes; some even tried to solve it on their fin- 
gers, when suddenly the  inextinguishable 
young female with a piping voice whined out: 

“ The peel.” 

I looked at Georgie in astonishment, but 
Georgie was laughing at the unexpected answer, 
which, though it was not what I had supposed 
they would say, was undoubtedly correct. 

The teacher then dismissed the scholars for 
recess, and we chatted with her. She informed 
us that she was a student of phrenology, and 
that, as soon as a child entered the school, she 
examined its head carefully and studied its 
bumps thoroughly. In accordance with their 
characteristics, as exhibited by their bumps, 
she classified and managed her scholars. ‘Those 
who had language largely developed, she placed 
together so that, when there was whispering, 
she knew where to look for it. ‘Those who had 
combativeness large, she placed near the ferule, 
so that the children might be at hand when 
needed. Those with much conscientiousness 
she placed near the dinner baskets, so that the 
lunches might be safe. Those with large philo- 
progenitiveness she used as monitors. 

‘And how does the system work?” I asked. 

“Not so well as it might,” she answered. 
““The lunches do sometimes disappear, and 
then I think I have made a mistake.” 

‘*Probably not,” said I. 

“Oh,” exclaimed she, ‘do you really think 
so?” 

‘You must remember,” said I, “that chil- 
dren have stomachs as well as bumps. Now, if 
I were you, I would put the small eaters near 
the lunch baskets.” 

‘* Perhaps you are right,” said she. 

Just then the children trooped in, and we 
retired, leaving the school-mistress to conduct 
her school on phrenological principles. 








Puck ON WHEELS for last summer was such a decided 
success that the publishers have determined to make this 
holiday edition of their well-known weekly as inevitable 
a feature of the summer as the gorgeous circus, the 
lissome cucumber, the blushing lemonade, or the pyro- 
technic 4th of July. For this year Puck ON WHEELS is 
full of reading matter of a character generally similar to 
that which the weekly Puck contains. It has also many 
good pictures by its excellent artists. It is handsomely 
publ'shed.—Louisville Courier-Fournal. 





Copies of PucK ON WHEELS (No 1), for 1880, may 
still be had by prompt application to the International 
News Company, 31 Beekman Street, N. Y., or to Puck 
Office, 21 and 23 Warren Street., N. Y. 

Study Hop Bitters Book, use the medicine, and you 
will be wise, healthy and happy. 


BABY’S WARNING, 
When baby has pains at dead of night, 
Mother in a fright, father in a plight; 
When worms do bite, baby must cry, 
If fever sets in, baby may die. 
If croupy pains kill Leonora, 
In that house there’s no CASTORIA, 
For mothers learn without delay, 
CASTORIA cures without delay. 
CasToria cures by night and day. 


FINE SILK HATS, $3.20; worth $5.00; DERBIES, 
$1.90; worth $3.00. 15 New Church Street, up Stairs. 


ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE, 
ORIGINAL IMPORTED. 
SAFEST DRINK IN HOT WEATHER, NON INTOXICATING. 
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STRAITON & STORM’S 


LATEST 


Roval Owl Seqars 


The finest they have ever produced. 
AN 


Royal Owl Cigarettes, 


ALL HAVA*A TOBACCO, 


FREE FROM ALL ADULTERATIONS, AND GUARAN- 
TEED AS FINE AS CAN BE MADE FROM TOBACCO. 





Smokers will find the Ow. Havana CiGAreTTes Pure . Rice 
Paper Wrappers, the best of the kind offered for sale. 


DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess. 
162 W. 23rd St., bet. 6th & 7th Aves., N, Y. 
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IDYLS OF THE LAKELET. 
They were walking neath the shadows of the 
trees; 
They were drinking in the glories of the breeze, 
When of a sudden Rudolph said— 
(He’d an idea in his head)— 
“Ts there mortal whom this landscape wouldn’t 
please ? 
Watch the gorgeous, golden cloudlets flutter, 
flitter, 
What emblem of our lives could e’er be fitter? 
Sometimes they’re gulden laden, 
Again ”’ — Then spoke the maiden: 
‘©Oh, Ruey, dear, how utter you do twitter!” 
—Petroleum World, 


WHENEVER there is a little religious compli- 
ment to be paid to a minister, the quotidian 
scribe of the metropolitan diurnal journal (this 
sounds fifty per cent. better than a reporter on 
a daily paper) invariably talks about the Rev- 
erend gentleman filling his pulpit to the very 
great satisfaction of the congregation. We 
submit that it is time this hackneyed phrase 
was dropped. Let some writer start in with 
‘‘ shedding the hair of grace from his medizval 
rostrum,” or remark that Mr, So-and-So is a per- 
fect telephone of righteousness, and a telegraph 
wire of religious consoiation. . It may be re- 
marked, however, en passant, that the average 
side-whiskered parson usually fills his pulpit 
with molasses.—S, F. News-Letter. 





Nature’s Way. 

Nature often cures disease, but when she does, it is always by 
expeiling in some way or other ths cau-e. Kidney-Wort ¢ ffect- 
ual:y aids nature in doing this, and this is why it performs so 
many great cures.— Sum. 





Ready on Opening. 
Hub Punch, with iced claret, tea, lemonade, soda or plain 
water, is most refreshing. 





LYONS’ UMBRELULAS 
Are Stampep ‘‘ Lyon, MAKER,’’ AND ARE ONLY For SALE By 
First-CLass DEALERS. 


BEATT Y°S ORGANS 18 useful stops, 5 sets reeds 
only 65, Pianos. $125 up. 
Ilns. Catalogue, Free. Address, BL AT [°Y, Washincton, N. T. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878, 
BAKER’S 


Breakfast Cocoa. 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess 
of oil has been removed. It is a 
delicious drink, nourishing and 
strengthening; easily digested; 
admirably adapted for invalids 
as well as persons in health, 

Sold by Grocers everywhere. 
W. BAKER &CO,, 
Dorckester, Mass. 
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USE 
MORGAN’S 


HAND SAPOLIO 


[he Best Toilet and Bath Soap 
in the World. 


Removes Tan, Ink and All Stains, 
Leaving the Skin Soft and White. 





The following numbers of Puck will be bought at this 
ffice, 21 and 23 Warren Street, at 10 cents per copy: 
Nos. 1, 2, 4, 5, 6, 9,10, 11, 12, 13, 14, 15, 
16, 17, 18, 19, 20, 21, 22, 24, 25, 26, 87, 38, 
89, 40, 41, 42, 48, 44, 47, 48, 50, 58, 56, 78, 





79, 80, $2, 83, 94, 105, 107, 114, 121. 


JACOBS 


TRADE 










EGREAT 


REMEDY 
RHEUMATISM, 


Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago, 


Backache, Soreness of the Chest, Gout, 
Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swellings and 
Sprains, Burns and Scalds, 
General Bodily Pains, 


Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted Feet 
and Ears, and all other Pains 
and Aches. 


No Preparation on earth equals St. JAcoBs OIL as 
a safe, sure, simple and cheap External Remedy. 
A trial entails but the comparatively trifling outlay 
of 50 Cents, and every one suffering with pain 
can have cheap and positive proof of its claims. 


Directions in Eleven Languages. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN 
MEDICINE. 


A.VOGELER & CO., 


Baltimore, Md., U. 8, 4. 


EPPS’S COCOA. 


GRATEFUL—COMFO3 TING, 


“« By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
crs operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
pa.ion of the fine properties of well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
wrcvided our breakfast-tables with a delicately flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills It is by the judici- 
ous use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be grad- 
ually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to di- 
sease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating arouna us ready 
to attack whereever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
and a properly nourished-frame.— Civil Service Gazette. 

Sold only in soldered tins, half and pound, labelled 


JAMES EPPS & Co., 
Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. 


THE LIGHT-RUNNING 


NEW HOME 


The latest improvement in Sewing Machines, combining extreme 
simplicity with great strength and durability. 
Noted for fine workmansh p and excellence of production. 
Does not fatigue the operator 
Send for a set of our new CHROMO CARDS. 
JOHNSON, CLARK &CO., 
30 Union Square, New York; or Orange, Mass. 


















Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
C 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watch, Diamowds. Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 

63 CANAL STREET, _ 
3et.S. sth Ave. & Wooster St., New York 
Bargains in every department, 

American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 
Solid 14 k. Gold American Stem Winder, $50. 
Diamond Studs, $10 and upwards. Wedding 
Rings, $8and upwards. Th ‘argestassortment of 
Jewelry at lowest prices. Repairing of every de- 
scription neatly executed. Goods sent C. 0. D to 
any part of the U.S. New Dlustrated Price List. 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 
The Bicycle has proved itself to be a perma- q 11 
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nent, practical road vehicle, and the number WW 
in daily use is rapidty increasing. Professional \ | YY 
and business men, seekers after health or pleas- = WY WA} 
ure, all join in bearing witness to its merits. 9 NS) 
Send 3c. stamp for catalogue with price list HiiS8 
THE POPE WF'G CO., Uf We 
46 Summer St.. Boston, Mass. _S& > 
CAN VASSERS Make from §2% to $5® per week selling 
goods for E.G. RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay Street, New 
York. Send for Catalogue and terms. 
























































DECKER 


BROTHERS? 


PIANOS 


33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y. 


THE ORGUINETTE 








Is THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 


IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS! 





Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Orgars may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguir ettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts., NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE CO 





SoleManufacturers and Patentees. 4a Send for Cirealar. 
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HE oni as he walked down Pall- Mall, 
That his passion he now would tall Balle; 
So he bought a bouquet, 
But all he could suet 
Was: “Sis, don’t them flowers small wall?” 
—WN. ¥. Independent. 


‘THE Danbury News tells of a cat being chlo- 
roformed to death, buried in the garden, and 
a rosebush planted over its remains. ‘‘ The 
next morning the cat appeared at the door to 
be let in, and had the rosebush under its arm.” 
The ews man has just received our promised 
prize of $10,000 for the most beautiful lie in 
the world.—/ersey City Journal, We can beat 
that. We knew a cat that was drowned in the 
creek. Next day the cat appeared at the back 
window with the creek in its back.— Whitehall 
Times. 





[Albany (N. Y.) Daily Press and Knickerbocker. ] 
ABANDONED. 

We perceive by one of our Massachusetts exchanges 
that Dr. Lorenzo Waite, of Westfield, an eminent physi- 
cian of Berkshire Co., strongly indorses St. Jacobs Oil. 
With it he cured a case of Sciatica that resisted all regu- 
lar professional treatment, and that had in fact been 
abandoned as incurable. 


Send one, two, three, or five del- 
lars for a sample box, by express. of 
the best Candies in America, pat up 
elegantly and strictly pure. Reters 
to all Chicago. Address, 


C. F GUNTHER, Confectioner, 


78 Madison Street, Chicago, 








WEBER. 


MANUFACTURER OF 


GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


LVxAINT OS. 


Prices reasonable. Terms easy. 
WAREROOMS: 


5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York, 


DECKER’S 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms, 
Good second had tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 726 BROADWAY.NEW YORK. 
THOS BAILEY Sanitary Engineer, 
e 10th Avenue, cor. 151st St., N. Y. 


H. WALDSTEIN, 


EXPERT OPTICIAN, 


41 Union Square, New York. 
Eves Fitrep witn Surrssre Grassgs. Consultation, irquiry 
and correspondence sol cited from those whose sight is impaired. 
Fiecp, MarinE, Opera and Tourt ts GLa ses of superior 
quality, and a choice asso tment of Orticat. Goons at moderate 
prices. Artificial Human Eyes, Send fur Catalogue. 














Plumber and Practical 








CAUTIO 


8 on the Brush. 


—An attempt has been made to put so-called “Electro- Magnetic” Brushes upon the market, but the Post- Office authorities at Washington 
have published the company as a fraud. We therefore caution the Public to be careful that “Dr. Scott's” name ts on the box and “Electric” 
Ours ts not wire, but a pure bristle Brush. 


DR. SCOTT'S ELECTRIC HAIR BRUSH. 


seen, A MARVELL 


ratega. 1 
“T cheerfully tes- 
« tify to the merits ot 
Dr. scott's Electric Hair “< 
Brush. It cures my head- Y 
aches within a few ee 
lam so pleased with it I pur- 
chased ano’ other furan ease Itis 
an excellent Hair Brush, well worth 
the price, aside from its ‘curative pow- 
Jas. R Chapman. 


(From Rev. Dr. Bridgeman. ] 


ROOKLYN. 
“Gxnts:—I have never given before a testimonial, 
but am willing to encourage the nse of an honest remedy. 
I am so pleased with your Hair Brush that { deem it my duty 
to write you recommending it a cordially. My hair, abouta 
= since, commenced fal out, and I was rapidly etme ey bald; 
ut since using the Brush a thick growth of hair has made its appearance 


this remarkable result I purchased one fu: 


S 


cures by natural means, wiil always do good, never harm, and is a remedy lasting for man s. It should 

be used daily in place of the ordinary Ilair Brush. T he Brush Handle is made< fen anes 
tion resembling ebony; a combination of substances PRODUC 

LECTRO - MAGNETIC CURRENT 


OUS SUCCESS!! 


COMMENDED BY OUR BEST 


0 ich aoe won its way to Royal favor in England, been cordially endorsed by the Prince and Pri s of Wal 
eNce written upon by the Rt. Hon. W. E. Gladstone, is now brought to the notice of the y Be a me public. “it 


It 
of a new odorless composi, 
IMMEDIATELY 


WHICH ACTS 


UPON THE HAIR GLANDS AND FOLLICLES, Thi be 
a tested by a silver compass which accompanies each Brush. aside eneees 


IT IS WARRANTED TO 





CURE NERVOUS HEADACHE IN 5 


ual to that which I had previous to its fi 
oa, but coh eaegadone Pomel - eee | out. 4 have tried other reme- 


If I conid not replace it. 


Institutions of New York. LINY F. SMITH. 218 Fuiton St. 


Dr. Cro, A. Scorr—DeEan Str: Permit me to add the testimony of my wife to that of the many others who have been 
Sho has for years heen 1 sufferer f-om Neuralgia ia an acute form, but since I obtained for her or oue of your Brushes, she has ex, 


her thanks. Tlenry BaRtvert. 


in & great sufferer from headache, and she finds it a prompt and infallible te nen 


Bete ceady. A. C. BRIDGEMAN, D. D.” 


“T would not take $1.000 for my Brush 


Its “—- is marvellous.” Mr, Rmith is a gentleman well known in this City a3 y, Law Publisher, end also a Director in several Public 





It rarely falls to produce a rapid | 
growth of hair on bald heads, 
where the glands and follicles 
are not totally destroyed. 


Proprietors: 


P mM 
2 a al Mal Bec Asscial 


222 Q NEW YORK BRANCH: 





Head Office “‘ Domestic’ Sewing Machine Co., New York. 





ASX FOR 
DR. SCOTT’S 
BRUSTII. 
TAKE NO OTHER 
See that name is on the box. 


reir nthis Pa 
ou eee t we 


been placed in the hands of as of New York, anu . /: 
Remittances should rt GE ¢ payable to GEO. 

















not we'll setiefied with your Couta, write us, and we will return the money. 


OVER 7,000 SIMILAR TESTIMONIALS CAN BE SEEN AT OUR OFFICE. 


A BEAUTIFUL BRUSH, , 


Wo wil! send it on trial, postpaid, on receipt ef $3.00, which will be returned if not as rep-esented. 
Taclose 10 cents extra and we guarantee safe delivery into your hands; or will send it by ex 
and But expressage adds consideraLle to your cust. 


benefited by the use of your Electric Brush. 
entire relief Please 


LASTING 
OR YEARS. 


a. C. O. D., at your expense, with privilege of —— 
Or request your nearest Druggist or Fancy Store to obtain one for you, and eure Dr. Scott’s name is on the Box. 


MONEY RETURNED IF NOT AS REPRESENTED. 


ene TT's James, as a guarintee of good 
842 Broadway, New York. 








Pryrgcan be fairer? Tho Proprietors of this Publication know Dr. Scott to be respectable and trustworthy, 


‘They can be made ia Checks, Drafts, Post Office Orders, Currency, or Stamps. 


3 WANTED IN | EVERY TOWN. LIBERAL DISCOUNL TO THE TRADE. 
Send for a Circular of our Dr. Scotts Electric Flesh Brush. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
212 BROADWAY 


KNOX, 


ENGLISH HATS, 
‘‘Martin’s” Umbrellas. 


Corner Fulton Street. THE HATTER'S een aaa Novelties. 





STYLES ARE CORRECT!! 


Agents for the sate of these 


WORLD RENOWNED 





QUALITY THE BEST!! “= 


remarkable Ey A. *¥"*&¥% can be found in every city in the U.S. 





COSTURE 





BITTERS. 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 

An excellent appetizing tonic of 
i exquisite flavor, now used over 
the whole world, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, 
A and ali disorders of the Digestive 
Organs. A few drops impart a 
deiicious favor to a glass of cham- 

pagne, and to all summer drinks, 
q Try it, but beware of counterfeits. 
4} Ask your grocer or — for 
ps vg enuine ey manu ae 
E G. B. SLEGERT 





















J. W. HANCOX, Sok Ag’t 


axqoeTeas urrrens 51 Broadway, N.Y. 


Anhetser-Busch Brewing- Assoc D. 


ST, LOUIS, Mo. 


We are now receiving daily shipments of this Brewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all places where it is sold. Dealers who 
wish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 
49 Broad Street, NEW YORK 








JAMES M. BELL & CO., 
31 Broadway, New York. 
Price, Per Case, (One Dozen)............-0.0++- $6.00 


D. G. YUENGLING, JR.’S 


EXTRA FINE 


DOUBLE BEER 


competes with the best of Imported Brands, 


BREWERY, 
NEWLY BUILT, WITH ALL ane MODERN IMPROVE. 


Cor. 128th St. and 10th Ave., N. Y. 


BCT Bre 
ps? os? Cor. 11th & Oxtord Sts., Pap, 


PHILADELPHIA. 

















Jer Bp 


Is especially adapted for 
Bottling and Export. 


KARL HUTTER’S 
Patent Lightning 


Bottle Stoppers 


Also a Full Assortment of 


LAGER AND WEISS BEER. 
WINE AND BRANDY BOTTLES. 
Srgciat Atrention Parp To Orpers WiTH Name 
Brown In Tue Bortres. 


A Large Selection Of Bottler’s Supplies, 
KARL HUTTER, 


185 Bowery, New York. 


JE. JES IO, 


STEAM PAMPHLET & BOOK BINDER, 











No. 51 BEEKMAN STREET. 


A pISPATCH from the West says the army- 
worm has left every tree in certain localities 
‘‘as devoid of verdure as a hoop-skirt.” ‘The 
comparison is apt—and it is not. A discarded 
hoop-skirt is pretty barren, but some of those 
that go up and down our Main street are cov- 
ered with a crop of goods worth more than a 
hundred dollars.—Norristown Herald. 


A youn lad of Providence hanged himself 
after reading a dime novel. What would he 
have done after reading a Chicago paper ?— 
Boston Post, Gone and hanged a Chicago edi- 
tor perhaps.—V. Y. Commercial Advertiser. 


Ir 1s very easy for stay-at-home families to 
imagine themselves at the sea-shore. All they 
have to do is to catch a few flies and stick 
them in the butter.—PAd. Kronikle-Herald, 





[La Fayette (Ind.) Sunday Times. } 

Our City Druggists report an immense sale of St. Jacobs 
Oil, saying that the demand is based upon the popularity 
of its success. Wherever it has been used, it has proved 
its value a thousand fold, and receives its best encomiunis 
from those who have tried it. 


“rhe America” 


EXTRA DRY CHAMPAGNE. 








A. Werner & Co., 


308 Broadway, New York. 
PRINCIPAL DEPOT OF 


EUROPEAN MINERAL WATERS. 


Apollinarte, Hunyadi, Carlsbad, Ems, Friedrichshall, 
Gieshiibler, Homb urg, Kronthal, Kissingen, Marienbad, Piillna- 
Schwalbach, Selters, Taunus, Vichy, Birmensdorf, Wilhelms- 
quelle, and fifty others. 


DEPOT FOR ALL AMERICAN WATERS. 

Bottlers of Rincier’s New York, Cincinnati, Toledo and Mil- 
waukee Beer. Agents for 

GEBRUEDER HOEHL, Geisenheim. Rhine Wines. 

TH. LAMARQUE & cé., Bordeaux. Clarets. 

DUBOIS FRERE & CAGNION, Cognac. Brandies. 


P. SCHERER & CoO., 
48 Barclay Street, New York. 


PTD aA BEEP OP OP On AAR GD wlth CATARRN | 
| with CATARRH 
axx SUFFERING <croncums 


Whoh honestly desire Relief, I can furnish means of 
Permanent and Positive Cure, 


Rev. T. P. CHILDS Remedies are the outgrowth of 
his own experience he first_obeyed the injunction 
“Physician heal thyself.’’ His et ma is the only 
known means of permanent cure. — Baptis 
Home Treatment. Thousands of Testimonials, Mew 
able treatise sent free. Rev. T.P. CHILDS, Troy, O. 




















$66 a week > your own town. Terms and $5. Outfit Free. 
Address, H. Hatrett & Co., Portland, Maine. 


NICOLL The Tailor 


620 Broadway, near Houston Street, 


AND 
189 to 151 Bowery, New York. 
Pants to order...... .......$4. to $10. 
Suits to order.............. $15. to $40. 
Spring Over Coats from $15.00 up. 


Samples with instructions for SELF-MEASUREMENT sent free to 
every part of the United States. 





Our new Stylographic Pen ated), having the 
{uplex inte: le section, is the very 
provement. BTYLOGR APHIC PEN CO., Room 
Brite Broad Broadway, New York. Send for circular. 
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The Greatest Healing Agent and 
Pain Conqueror in the World. 








" ere > 7 : 
Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS. 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in al] cases of Bowe] complaints; 
a sure specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A 
fine cordial in itself, if taken pure. Itis also most excellent 
for mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively 
the cheapest Bitters in existence. 

L, FUNKE, Jr , Sole Agent, P. 0, Box 1029, 78 John St.. N. Y. 





= combined action gives it w 
power to cure 


TITLES, CONSTIE 
Les URI 





ree pat sg of ee organs ana 
ime their power to throw off disease. 
Why Suffer Bilious pains and aches? 
Why tormented with Piles, Constipation 
Why frightened over disordered Kid neys 
hy endure nervous or sick headaches? 
Why have sleepless nights! 
Use KIDNEY-WORT and rejoice in healt 
Itis putupin D; table Fo: in tin 
cans one package of whieh makes. xquarts of 
medicine, Also in Liqutd Form, very © 


trated, for those Ye te t readily par 
tit acts with equal efficiency in Uther oa 


GET IT OF YOUR DRUGGIST. PRICE, $1.00. [4 
WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., Prop’s, 
Will send the dry post-paid.) on VT.e f 











AMERICAN 


Star Soft Capsules. 


CHEAPEST, QUICKEST, SUREST, BEST, 
AND MOST RELIABLE SOFT CAPSULES. 


Genuine Onty IN 
Metallic Boxes, Star Stamped on Cover, with 
Blue Wrapper with Star Monogram. 
Victor E. Mauger & Petrie, 
110 Reade Street, New York. 





TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three no. For particulars address with stamp to 
« EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Marks Place, New York. 








er day at home. Samples worth §5 free 
$5 to $20 adress Stinson & Co. Portland, Maine. 















































CLEAR MIXED 


Cooled on Ice, With Fine Ice, 


ADELICIOUS DRINK 


(Pure and W holesome) 


For use in tog ee | Hotels, 
Ciubs, Pientes, Parties, ete. 


HUB PUNCH 


READY ON OPENING. 


The thing needed in wine cellars. 


“9 





Delightful as an after-dinner 
Cordial, and a refreshing Bev- 
erage when mixed with Water, 
Soda, Lemonade, Cold Tea, 
Milk, ete. 





“« Like nectar.’’— Boston Courier. 
** Delicious.’’— Boston Transcript. 
** Invaluable for a little treat. 
Many lack the savoir faire to brew Punch. 
Hub Punch is indispensable wherever 
known.”’—Sfirit of the Times, N. ¥. 


Hub Punch owes its Popularity to the pur- 
ity and exquisite flavor of its components. 
The delicious, cooling juice of selected Limes 
and Lemons united as atm ingredients 
with Choice Imported Liquors in this de- 
lightfal article, imparts a tonic quality, 
highly approved by physicians. 


CAUTIO WV.— Zhe Wide opularity of HUB PUNCH has 
to the appearance of inferior imitations composed of cheap, 
deleterious material, and utterly unworthy of patronage 
these and sce that you ottain the genuine, with the name of 
“ THE HUB PUNCH REGISTERED” —élown in the glass. 
also the name of the proprietors under the capsule over the cork 
of each bottle. Allinfringements will be promptly prosecuted. 


" Sold by Grocers, Wine Merchants and Druggists. 
C. H. GRAVES & SONS, Prop’s, Boston, Mass. 








FRASH & CO. 


10 Barclay St., New York. 


CHAMPAGNE, 


“Continental” Brand. 





In cases, quarts... escees os0cccs he 

| EO —— 

“* cocktails, 100 bottles.... ........$7.00 
A suitable ‘discount to the trade. 


TEN CENTS A GLASS. 


mg yg | at Cuey Island, 
ew Iron Pier an joining 
West Be hton Beach Hotel. = 

Hock, Claret, Angelica, Sherry 
wat Brandy. 








Revsect' 





 A-WEIDMANN & CO. 


306 BROADWAY, 
Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORK. 
IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


TOYS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, Fireworks, etc. 


jem Catalogues sent on Application. “=. 


WM. NEELY. 


BOOTS sABSHOES 


348 Bowery, Cor. Great Jones St. 
WHO eSéLE HOUSE, CORNER CHURCH AND DUANE STREETS. 
A full line of E. C. Burt’s Fine Shoes. 

J Ail Goods marked in Plain Figures. -6y 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
STEEL PENS 


o.oBrALL DEALERS THRovVGHoOUT Ine WORLO, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPOSITION 1878, 














PUCK. 


A POSTAL card with a pocket attachment to 
enclose a stamp for a reply is the latest idea. 
The next great invention should be a postal 
card with a bay window annex, into which a 
man can crawl and travel anywhere in the 
country for one cent.—PAil. Kronikle-Herald, 

“I’m sorry to have to say it of a woman at 
her time of life, Mr. Brudderly, but as we ’re 
talking confidentially now, I'll confess my wife 
uses powder.” ‘ Lucky man,” innocently re- 
turned Mr. B.; ‘if Mrs. Brudderly ever felt 
that way toward me, she’d use dynamite.”— 
Brooklyn Eagle, 

A TRAMP in Alabama recently fell dead while 
engaged in wood-sawing. His death will be a 
warning to gentlemen of his class. Picayune, 





Honored and Blest. 


When a board of eminent physicians and chemists announced 
the discovery that by combining some well known valuable reme- 
dies, the most wonderful medicine was produced, which would 
cure such a wide range of diseases that most all other remedies 
could be dispensed with, many were skeptical; but proof of its 
mer ts by actual trial has dispelled all doubt, and to-day the dis- 
coverers of that great medicine, Hop Bitters, are honored and 
blessed by all as benefactors.— Democrat. 


MANHATTAN BEACH. 


STEAMER SYLVAN GROVE, 
Connecting with 
TRAINS VIA GREENPOINT, 
Leaves Pier foot of 23d St., East River, for MAN HATTAN 
BEACH at 8:45, 9:45, 10:45 A. M., and half-hourly from 11:15 A.M. 
to 8:45 P. M. 

Trains leave Manhattan Beach at 7:35, 10, 11:05 A. M., 12:05, 
12:30, 1:05 P. M., and 15 and 30 minutes past each hour till 8:30 
P.M. 9:05, 9:30 ¢ and 10: 35 P. M. 

Steamers DP. R. MARTIN and THOS. COLLYER, 
connecting with trams via BAY RIDGE, leave Pier foot of 
WHITEHALL ST., terminus of elevated roads, half-hourly from 
g:10 A M. to g::0 P.M. Trains leave Manhattan Beach at 8:10, 
g:10 A, M., and half-hourly from 10:10 A. M. to 10:10 P, M. 





GRAND CONCERTS BY GILMORE’S FAMOUS BAND, as- 
sisted by WALTER EMERSON, solo cornet, and other eminent 
soloists, under the direction of Mr. P. S. GILMORE, EVERY 
AFTERNOON and EVENING. 


GRAND DISPLAY OF FIRE-WORKS by the 
ALEXANDRA EXHIBITION COMPANY. under the 
a of Mr. JAMES PAIN, of London, 

ERY SATURDAY EVENING. 


AIRY-LAND AT MANHATTAN BEACH EVERY 
Tuesday and Thursday evening, weather permitting. 
Excursion Tickets for Manhattan Beach at all Elevated Rail-, 
way Stations. Price, Sixty Cents. 











ALWAYS GIVE 


coo ! 
THE BEST MADE 


EEP’S SHIRTS 


ALWAYS THE BEST. 
KEEP’S PATENT PARTLY MADE SHIRTS, 


for $6; easily finished. 
KEEP’S custom SHIRTS, Perfect Fitting, to mea- 
sure, 6 for $9. 

‘The best assortment of FANCY SHI RTINGS in French 
Penangs and Scotch Cheviots to be found in the city. 

UNDERWEAR in Gauze, Gossamer and Summer Merino; 
JEAN DRAWERS, best quality, (white twilled.) 

LISLE THREAD GLOVES (best imported), at lowest 
prices; COLLARS, CUFFS, HiNDHKERCHIEFS, 
HOSIERY , NECK WEAR, . JEWELRY ,U MBREL- 
LAB, &c 


EXeep Manufacturing Co., 
341 FULTON ST., BROOKLYN 
637 & 1193 BROADWAY, and 80 NASSAU ST, 


DO YOUR OWN PRINTING 


Presses and outfits from $3 to $500 
Over 2,000 styles of type. Catalogue | 
reduced price list free. 


H- HOOVER, Phila., Pa. 


THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 
a c N er Nos. : 048, 14, 130, 333, 161. 
For SALE BY ALL STATIONERS. 
ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Works, Camden, N.J. 26 John &t., New York. 














N.Y. 
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A pollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS." 
British Medical Fournal. 
THE PRIMEVAL CHAMPAGNE. 
“ Of great valuc to the cause of temperance 
and good health.” 
Dr. Norman Kerr, F.L.S. London, Eng. 


ANNUAL SALE, 9 MILLIONS. 


Yall Grocers, Druggists, and Mineral Water Dealers. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 





FICTION, 


A WEEKLY PUBLICATION. 
CONTAINING ONL) 


STORIES. 


ORIGINAL, 
REFINED, 
ENTERTAINING. 
NO STALE OR STOLEN REPRINTS. 


NO SENSATIONAL VULGARITY 
NO OBJECTIONABLE ADVERTISEMENTS 


NO SMALL, TRYING TYPE.” 


A PUBLICATION 


FOR TME FAMILY. 


Written by Americans for Americans. 


Each number will consist of 32 pages, printed on 
heavy twhite paper, in large, clean, easily 
legible type, and will cimtain 
INSTALLMENTS OF TWO SERIALS, 


AND 
ONE NOVELETTE, 
AND NEVER FEWER THAN 
TWO COMPLETE SHORT STORIES. 


Will Appear on or About 
August 15th. 
Single Numbers 10¢. Yearly Subscription $4.00. 


PUBLISHERS: 


KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 


21 & 23 WARREN Sr., N. Y. 





“JUST OUT.” 
aa ng INSTRUCTION 
THE USE OF 
INDIAN CLUBS, 
DUMB-BELLS, 
And other exercises. Also in the Games of 


QUOITS, ARCHERY. ETC. 


cts hy illustrated, bound in cloth. Price 25 
SENT TO ANY PART OF TI Pg U.S. 
THe RECEIPT OF 3O0c POSTAGE STAMPS 


M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
(S Ann St. New York. 


IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
North German Lloyd 


SiEAMSHIP LINE between 












NECKAR.....Sat., August 6th | ELBE..Wednesday August 17th 
MAIN...Saturday, August 13th | ODER..Saturday, August 20th 
Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN: 

First Cabin, $100; Second Cabin, $60; Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $25 


OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No, 2 Bowling Green. 











A WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made. 
free. Address ‘1aue & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


$72 Costly outfit 













































79 J MOonLicue ' 
RAMBLING <node 5 
PROWIBITED ee 
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OFFICE OF" PUCK"23 WARREN ST.NEW YORK. MAYER, MER KE, & OTIMANN, LITH. 22-25 WARREN ST. N.Y. 


MODERN CAMP-MEETINGS—GUARANTEED PERFECTLY SAFE. 














